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tar yon pace 80 
ds they ofttimes recorted, * 

While Ke 8525 from Th forest did 
Wben he gaz den the blooming y 
Her beauteous: enchanting eyes, 
.  Erinced her heart 4 it was captur'd 
: y one er _ did her Fs 
ey ranged the ts * 
Their weary limbs oft did repores,. 
oak was 21. cos 
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A hee spreadin 
Twas there they ch 
He told her, her Teeth» Was 80 precious, 
Thar he never could her 8 
love e 


11 you do, 8 death on you, 


azure hone IO 
Thaw! the beems:from- the sun from on bist, 
a dark dismal cloud soon appeared, 
Proclaiming Her ruin was nigh.” 
Kh breaze from the obean of falbebood,” 
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famov'd with the-proans that. ohe. wan de 
He m . to her did say, e ba a 1 
Yor marriage I am not disposed, 01 ee, 1 
Then home ward he set om his ver, "7 ©, 5 al 
the cried, Remember your pro e wen: | 
For you know that to you; Ts „ 
iring for one that was greater 0 
The Star of the East he 'beguiPd; -* CE: 


; t 3 34 8 

Distracted she ran thro the e 1 = 8 

Her bosom Still; heaving witty; pain 3. . W 12 
No answer was made to her sighing, ke 5 78 ; 


But the rocks that re · echoed again. 1 bl | 1.3 
doon death's-icy drops hang suspended 3 


On the brow of this beauty betray” d,. 
ſo those boisterous: waves she's now Bend,” | 
In death's. robes she now. ONT 


When I visit. the tomb of this hae, 

dome spirit it Whispers to me, 

{A Victim to love lies here buried, | 
Where youth bloom d in every eye.” 

0 more by yon. castle she ee, 

To love she is no more a 8lave;. 
kreaved' of all earthly comforts,.” 5 
She N now lies i in l ne. ; 
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THE CLOWN'S. COURTS11P. 


PHERE once liv'd a clown in a steed, 

He thought that he would hae a wie. 
belp i in his meal and his bread. 3s 
For his siller! it was nae ade riße. 
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NEE He serap't aff his beard wi' a weile. | 
MM i 5 He's put On the best 0 his blues, e N >; 18 
15 > EF: And his bonnet he rubbed few. mpokls. . 


_ Ho 5 Sp the wide stable cdim, 
3 ie Bis is Bit head a bit eladtie, b. 275 
3 hs Te's te torn the hyde frae the bane,” 
Poor, Ot was wondrous tautie. s 
nes put bis beats piece abbon Wh a 8 


Look*d' cheeks wa eogie o⁵ water; „ f 
| Says he, I am bonnie anꝰ braw, Me < 
And I'm sure ww the lass: an”. the. t TOTES. 
38 wr a stiek fathom lang in his hann 
1 3 | 


Right cacked, Lm zure it wad. bruise ve; ; 
An aye as he lilted an' sang, 


* = * He went to the gentleman's dor. | 
1 = Not knowing the fashions d- gentry. oh 
3 lean'd his weight on the door, EY 

8 = And he fell wa blau d i in the « entry. 0 


Miss Jeanie an' ger vants came down 
Too wonder an' gaze upon Johnny, 
ey * He fixed his e es on Miss Jean. 
Because she was. wond'rous bonne. 5 
185 Mis Jean, to keep up the joke, WT os 
| 5 She oxter d B into ner TR 
And aye as he riſted anꝰ s 
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spoke, 


Te) won dun abe n like amber. 1 | 


ext ton 118, "el 
8 "Ne and daughters fu' pi ba, "oh 
ho, if the rewbe nae flown,” „ 
ge for My chance it is. dainty, Cops 0 
's put. on his raw plaiden trews, e 


1 © „ Pacsure,. sure she will Bever tefuse me. | 
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TY Miss Jeanie, my errand's to j] 55» * © oY” * 
To make Jou a vort ball ene, 1 1 
To wait on my bousie, ny e edel £54 
When l' m out at ors enn 1 
Yel ns parritch an milk to vour breakfast, 2511 18 
nd: butter an” cheese ta your NINO: | 8 "BE 1 
The same At e en to your gorning:; 17 Lo 6 * | | £259 
 Andye'l swattle like auld. lucky. eee, 1 
ve thrett; pund seots ev'ry, var. 5 
5 Twapecks of gude meal, and a zanpence, W bs | 
Sent down every Saturday N. clear, 12 6222 11102 1 * 


Brought me down frae auld Af ene. ; | 


| havo likewise-a good: milk cow, 3 s 74 
And things will keep us axe breathing. „„ 4", 0 
Twa good fat pigs, and a So . 3 


And they get a' their graz ing for naething, 
Ibave. ice wise a good buffet stal, 1 
A foot gang, a bed, and an aumry, 8 
A A bink fo hauding our boss. 
And break them right aft when. Pager. SENS, 
Pi likewise twa- good horn spoons. r 
A flesh-fprk, A pat and n, fie” 
A girdls for. hardening « e WS bg 
A poker, tangs, and a pettle. „ 92 
80 tell me if ye're coming hame, ee 
And dinna appear in a switheerr. 
For if you don't tak me, my dam, 
I'm just gaun ne, By „ 
Miss Jeaniefeply'd with a smile, * 
I carkvt accept of your offer, „„ 
Some higher than you must begulle 
My 8 or lie e wit! his weber. 
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For if I was to give my consent. 521M | 
It would+he at my father's «agg 

_ Sd Johnny, you must just be content: 

To lose such a beautiful tron 4 08 4 


Her father, he was at che door, Fr 33% Is I; 

Came ben with an angry complexion, © 
And aye as be cored, he W ODDune 
He'v otlc crash d and grieve jew, ander em EZ 
vn ny he maist coupt' the creels I ce 

E han wi? sie speed in a hurry, 2 
| They hunted, the dogs at his heels. 
FE On . 155 78 lie for to worry, | 
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355196 THE FAIR. MAIDEN: 
3. 1 stray' along the banks of inen, west | 
EE river, 7 FER ö 
O there 1 eee a fair Waden alone 2 
Her looks seem'd wild, she cee. never ; 
Again See my Willie, O- no he is gone. | 


Ta, cold now he lies, I have left my true lov er; 

For now the green turf his body doth cover; 
nd angels of bliss his grave shall Rc over, 
And protect the remains of Him now no more. 


O War, cruel war, what hopes hast thou blasted? 
© Wilt thou ne'er have an end, and sweet peace 


i 
| 


©», |... come. again? 

; Shall Britain, blest Lad, by thee be. exhausted, 

| And her brave 7 sons Strew the SO crim- 
os bond . / e ä 
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Hark! 1 biene 0 
| vancing, 

_ glancing, 5 0ooring et iin ee wy 

And our Graham, -gallani 

now enhancing, g 


Now, now I must wander, Fe aud ſorsaken, 

Through. life's ory vale, withoudfagnds me 

„ 

e thrush may well eing, and lark thats awa 

But their songs gwe no e nor 
to a maid, 7. ee ee ee 


For my Willie i 1s gone, 1 is Fo me By + ever. 
Was I ever unfaithful? O no, I Was never; 
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on highez 


moved. : 


loved. 
) then 1 departed, and Eats I roved, 


more. 


6; hots amen ad- . 
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Impatient to fignt. See the. N 


For the victory he ede G0 er ee of Gur Ile. | 
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Be witness, ye fields, and ye sweet winding river, 


WI 1 was kind, for I lord him 3 bat now he's'n0 A 


Thus spake the fair ane $0 wa Jad Aae 
As she sat on the STIR with her eyes Wy 


and oft with her hands « on has 1 CS, press d, | 
It was there, in her bosom, her sorrows did lie. | 


A I list'ned, my heart with conipayeion was A 


To hear her complaining for him whom he 


ln sad tears for the ret ang W now, 1 ü 
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This world's:wealth iwhen, I be 


| Vie, fie, on silly coward man 


I N iy bagle's wealth and state, 


. 
0 POORTITH GAULD. - 


0 Pooarirk cauld;/ West be, 


Ye wreck my peace between ye; 


Vet poortith a“ could I forgive, + |, 4 


An' 'twere na for my Jeanie... . 
O. should fate sic Pleasure have, 
Love's dearest bands untwining? 
Orwhy sae sweet a flower as ww, G6 125% g 
| Depend « on F ortune's 1 ers 


* 14 


It's pride and a? the lave t.. 


That he —_— be the slave ot. 5 8 
8 Og wy, 8 55 Ne; I 80 55 


ner een sae W blog} betray TITEL. 
How she repays my passion; ifs i : 
But prudence is her o'erword aye, ,-////. * | 
he talks: of rank and fashion. 

#2) 0 why, 8 Ke. | 

0 . can bade think upon, | 

\ Aud sie a lasse by bim 3B 
0 wha can prudence think pen,. 
And eae in, love no ri 
GE, 0 why, c. ES, | 


| How blest the Humble Soden fate? s 
He wooes his simple dearie ; 


YE 


| * never mak him eerie. 1 


** 


